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To the right Honourable, his 

pproved worthy friend, S*.7.homas 

.-. Fionch, Knight, Lord Maidftony4: '» 

--erue Meccenas and Patron, 44-4 
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| Robe danghters of Minerva and the Muſes, m 
| Ewbow nou may jnftly claimens ſmall intereſt; 
g wakes me both offer this, and aſſured of your 
& honorable and hindeſt. arceptation (as tn 
* things of inferiour natere hath been d:ioned) 
i ore eſpecially of theſe divine Soxnets, howſo= 
ever the manner ," not [o werthily agreeing 
þ ith the majefty of the matter, yet nit meanly 
© | | A 2 atom A 


4 
»& C Armes, or whatſoever be 


-— 


Learnmg and all laudabls inventions, 
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BY TheEpiſtle Dedicatorie. 
dignified by the divineneſſe and excellency 0 

the ſubictt : A Lyrique mhis own ancient & 
#ative language wherein I could alſs preſent 
bim thus modernly dmenſioned ts our times, 
& therein the moſt worthy the bell favour & 
regard, So offermg it (ſnch as tt ts ) to your? 
Patronage.baumg teſtimony ſufficient of your? 
Fourteom reſpett to any, even the meaneft of”: 
wy Ponticall cſſazes & endeavoarrin this kind, 
eill fit apportunity be offered by the dedicationh 
of ſome graver treati/e,(though better can-. 
wot be than this) toremember your bonoura-" 


ble Name ;Ireſt in all hnmiluy devoted 
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| 3 PSALME I. 

| > Hrice bleſt,who hath not bent 
© ll counlcll tvor nor care, 

Nor path of finncrs hent, 
norſatec in ſcorners, chaires 

Bur in the law of God the Lord 

"Re _ hath ſer his whole delight, 

Andin that Jaw, tiz* etcrnall Word, 
goth mcditatc day and nigiits 


He's like the tree that ſprings 
YER. faft bytherivers fide, 
"Thar faire fruit fore forth bt ings 
in hcr due timeand tide ; 
Whoſe leafe thall neitherfadenor fall, 
bur flouriſh fti]l and Rand: 
The Lord,who plants,doth proſperall 
— that this man takes in hand, 
Az Bur 
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PS8ALMESs,or 


But now'th? ungodly findes * 
| his ſtate is nothing ſo; 
Bur like, by whirling windes, 

chaffe ſcattered to and fro. 
Therefore the wicked never can 

in judgement ſtand upright, 
Nor finners with the righteous man 
- once come inplace or light, 


For why the righteous harh 

his weycs made ſodire, 
That to his vertueus path 

the Lorddorh yeeld reſpe&; 
When wayes of ſuch as do decline 
from Gods juſt ſtatutes ſhowne, 

And ſpurne againſt the lawes divine * 

thall quice be overthrowne. 


PSALMESG. 


Tk ine ire,Lord, onme do not wreake, 
Nor in diſpleaſure fell chaſtiſe me ;' 
But on me, Locd, fince I am weake 
Have mercy, and do not deſpiſe me, 
Lord, heale me ; for my bones are vexed ? 
My ſoule is ficke, and ſore perplexed, 


But Lord, how long, kow long, I ſay, 

Wilt thon delay, and vengeance take ? 
Tord turue thee, ſave my foule I pray ; 

O ſave me for thy mercies ſake : 

For why, in death no man doth minde thee; 
In pitzto praiſe thee, who will tinde thee $ 


But T am.weary of my proaning,. 

Each night waſh I my bed wich teares, » 

With teares of my ſad plaintand moaning, 
Watring my couch through cares and feares, - 


» : ; "p : 
Songs of Sion: 
I My beatity gone through foes diſdaining] 
Worne away with my {ad complainiag. 


. Away yet from me ſinners vaine, - 

The Lord hath heard my voice,mmy grones, 
The Lord heares my petition /aines «©. * 
Will take my prayer, attend my moane, 

And all my foes ſore vext and wounded, 
Sham'd, turu'd backeziiall be foone confounded? 


PsALMES, 


OQ£-24 our God and Governour, how hie 
| andexcellent 's thy Name every where ? 
'Thou that haſt ſet thy glory great and majeftie 
% above the ſtarry ſpangled ſphere,' 
& Our of the mouth of tender ſucklings thou 
+ & - artpleas'd to confound thy foes ; 
Z For in thoſe babes thou wilt thy might and glory ſhow, 
thy graces they fdiſclgſe- 1 EE, 
Z So when above me the heayens faire.and hie. 

© workes of thoſe finpers of thine” © 
= Sun; Moonegand »>tars | ſpy in cleere and azyy ;kie, 
& _ 1n orderas thou point'k them to ſhane.- 

& What thing is man then, O Lord, to mind I call, 

& thatthou {touldſtremember him ? | 
& What mans race fo (mall, his tons,and his poſterity all, : 
® that thou ſhouldit conſider them ? 

2 For in degree thou halt made him littic leſt . * - 
#- or lower, than the Angelisfaire «_ 
When more thou did'ſt blefſe, & crown lum we confells 
2 withdignty and glory rare : 
ZZ Thou mad'!t hum his dominion to bring;. 
5 overall thy handy workes of wonders 
F- Laying every thing,advanced like a King <; 
"* His teet and ſubjection under, F220 
*., All ſhcep,and Neate, and beaſts that appears” 
* in the fields far to feed/or abide ; 
| Foules of the ayre, or Fiſhesthat repaire 
'- through the paths of the ſeas ſo wide - 
Therefore O Lord of glorious Majeſty, 
Lord of th' whole world; — hearey 
FY 


3 
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How excellent and great's thy Name advanc'tand 
aboye the ary ſpangled Spheare i . bf 


'Y 


P5ALME Its 


m the Lordput I my truſt, 

howſay yerthen ro ray ſoule, 

To the mountaine that flye ſhe muſt 
like a fielly foulc 2 

For lo the wicked bend their bow, 
with their ſhafts ready preſt 

Vpon the ſtring co ſhoorear thoſe, - 
ſo they ſetup their reſt, 


Privily doe they hit th* uprighe 
 thatarcinheart,whencethrowne, 
' When downearethefoundation quite, 
what hath the righteous done? 
The Lord is in his holy place, 
inth'eaycnishis Throne, 
His cycs conſider the childrens caſe, 
his cyc-lids try each one, 


The Lord he will the righteous try, 
bur the wicked doer, 

And him thar loveth iniquity, _ 
dorh his ſoule abhorre, 

Vponthe wicked he ſhall ceigne 
fire,and brimſtone,and ſnares, 

Stormy rempeſt ſhalbe their gainc, 
and cup to drinke their ſhares, 


wes hegutiatganetind 
Ow long wile orget me Lord 
H on Ar faint? . ; 
How long wilt thou nor grace afford 
romy ſad complaint? - 


| How long wilc thou thy viſagehide 


from me as thou mean'ſt ro chide 
with thy faces,and thy graces, 


ſo much fear'dreftraine.” 
How Iong ſhall I ro my unreſt 
daily making moane ? 


& Take counſel! thus within my breſt, 


'F 4x andwith ſighing groane. 
& How long clle ſhall my deadly foe. 
 _ abovemebecxalted ſo? 


| | My weary hearccven daily ſmarting 


5 when]I am alone. 
Behold and heare me O my God, 
Ri lighten thou mine eyes, 
© Tharl] ſleep nor indeath ablior'd, | 
$4 leſt with open cry 
= My cnemy rcjoycc,and ſay, 
4 I have prevail d againſthimays 
© Andthattidewhen I {lide, 

A ſecm ro get the prize, 
= BurTI will inchy mercy ruſt, , 
> and with heartand voice. 
& Inthy ſalyation,as I wult, 
. > * evcrmore rejoycc. 
i: Yea,l will ing unto the Lord, 
becauleaccording to his word, 
s Fricndly he hath deait with me, 
ar and freed me from annoys. 
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Songs of Sion. ws 
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PSALME 15. 
Ord, within thy Tabernaclc 
whom wilr thou recciue to dwell? 
Oc within the habiracle 
of thy Sions facred Cell, 
Thy royall Tents bigh Barciements, 
who ſhall aſcend, where comes no ill, 
Wirth thceet' abidc,ay to refide, | 
and rcſt upon thy holy Hill ? 
He whole life's upright,and whoſe 
wajesand workes arc iuſt and ſtreight, 
Whoſe hearrchoughts of trurh diſcloſe, 
and whoſe tongue ſpeakes no deceit, 
Nor wiſh nor will is nesgghbour ill, 
In body, honour, goods,or name 2: 
Nor willing takes falſe tales,or makes 
_ reportsgthat might impaire the ſame. 
Thar in hear doth notregard 34 
malicious wicked men andviles - 
But who love and fearcrhe Lord . 
he maketh much of them the while, 
That kceps his oath, his word, and troth, 
according-to their free intent, 
Nor will forgoe his promiſe, thongh.. 
he tinde itto his detriment, 
Thar indecd hath never lenr 
tothe yſurious trade his coine, 
Ne forto hurt the innocegt 
did bribe, play falſe, orclſe purſoines 
Who fo doth all theſe rhings, thar ſhall 
be pleaſing tothy heavenly doome, 
Lord,cannoc here ia this worldfcare, - -: 
nor petith in fie world to conlhe. 
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BI fer thee, and at my right band + 


Songs of Sion, \ 


PsALME 16. 


gar me ard preſerye me eyer, 
* O my God, for in thy word 
| Itruſtod ; and my ſoule perſeyers . 
thou haſt ſaid unto the Lord, 
Thou art my Lord,my King,my God? | — 
my goods are nothing unto _ 
& Thoſe love | wcllonearth that dwell. 
| in yertuethar excelling be : 
& Sorrowes tothem that runne after - 
_ other gods ſhall becnlarged, 
© Their blond offerings le not offer, | 
|  neithcrſhallmy lipsbecharged | 
| Once with their names, ro ſhew the fame F 
| The Lord himſclfedifdainethnor , 
# My heritage freepartiontobe,- . 


my cup, and to maintaine my lot, | if 


 inafaircandpleaſancplace; 
EZ A goodly heritage befallcn. | 

: I will praiſe Ichovalys "M 

EZ Thatwarning gave my foule to lave, h 
my reins anights hischaſtningsbide, . * 


5 Lord ſtood'ſtthou,thaclſhouldnor ſlidz, 
2 Heart was glad,my rongue and glory, . 
4 fleti rejoyecgand reſt in hope 5 
& For thou wilt not lcavome ſorry, . 
2, nor my ſoule in gravetodroopes [{N 
& Andfincefcom grave myfoule toſave' 
: thou wilt yor-letroſermefree, * © © 
Shall never ſure,in' pitimpure, ' 
= . Tthyholy Ohecoiruption leee - » * 
as | | Tiicv 
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Ps ALMES,oOt 


Thou ſhale ſhow O Lord moſt holy 


unto methe path of lite ; 


For with thee the fountaine wholly 


is of hcalth, and plcaſures rifc» 
Before thy face that happic place | 
abounds with ioy fuch plenteous tore. . 
Thy preſence,and ar thy tight hand 
{full blifle and life for cyermore. 


| , P5sALME Ig, Ho 
Ord,the Hcayens high and faire, _ 


ſtarric Spheares, and Orbes there under, ._ 4 


Gloriouſly they do declare | 
all chy mightic workes of wonder : 


| Day to day dothew theſame, 


night tonight record thy fame. 
No language, tongue,or ſpecch, -- 
in whichticir yoices arc not found, 
Thy noble aQts with lively ſound 
toth' cndsefth' carthro preach, 
There he ſet a Tabernacle 
for the Son that Bridegroome wilc, 


' From bis chambers recepracle, 


doth in Eaſternregions riſe, |... 
And with valiant champions graces 
giant-like re run his Tace, 
Advanceth in the sxie 
from end toend,that nothing did. 
Eſcapc,or from the heatwere hid, -'»: © 
or beames.of daics bright eye.: 
PerfeR,and the ſoule conyerting -:: -;.- 
is thy Jaw and iudgments ſureg 
WifJome tothe weake in parting,  :.. 
thy COMMANGEments Arc puicy 


Songsof Sion.. 
Giving light unto the cies, 
', they reioycethe heart likewiſe, 
Thy lawes, and tatures either 
cleane,thy fea:e endures alway, 
Truth thy teſtimonies ay, 
© and righicousalcogether.. 
Precious more than gold admired, . 
than awclfincd gold thy duorne, 
Sweeter,and ro be.detred 
_  morethan hony or hony-combc: . 
$ They forcwarne me in my way, 
what's ſo.deare & ſweetas they ? 
{ Righ honwur they inrend, - 
E  inkeepingtuem's great recompenſe. 
& Oh who can tell his{ccreclins, 
f howofthcedothoFcnd ? 
* Cleanſe, Oclcanle my negligence, 
4 'ſecxer faules my:foule thar Raine 2 
| & Sofrecd, o're mefaulc offences. 


F, nor preſumprueusz fins thall raigne z 
3 Burfrom many blots madeclcanc, 
"FE 4lcrmy ſouleher ſeltedemeane, 
\: _ | &Andcongueas may beleeme her, - 
that both thought ofhearr & word 


*. May acceptable be,O Lord, 
7 wmyſtrcagth,andmyRedeemer. 
P SALME3}. | 


4 


: I |” he am is the cycr living Lord, 


3 lnpaſturesfaire, by his heavenly ward 
$ conducting me forth to feed. 

3 Plcafanuly he, co the fountaines thatbe 

g Icdalong by the fruicfull -ficld, 


'B % 
21HF 
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and ſoloving I nothing can need; © 


And 


— 


In ſad and hcayie mood. 


Jo: PSALME 5s; Or 
And my ſoule-hedid guide downe to rhe rivers fide 


thacthe waters of comfort yeeld. . 
Yea,though I walke in the yallie of death, 
that | need not to feare none ill : 
For it is thou male'ſt me {til} draw my breath, 
by the power of thy holy will. 

And with thy rod thou wilt ſave meO God 
makinghaſtewith thy ſhepheards crooke, 
To rclieve me that breath in the ſhadow of death 

by thy fayour and gracious Jooke : 
For in the-preſence of all envious foes - 
my table haſt thou richly ſpread; 
Filling full my cup ill ir quite oyerflowes, 
and with balme didſt annoint my head: 
So that now finally, all-my lite ei!l I dye, : 
rothy mercic myſcife I commend; (place, 
And the Temple of thy grace ſhall bee my dwelling ' 
where the reſt of my daies will I ſpend, =: 
PSALME- 42. \'} 
. Ike th*-Harr that ſtrayes,, {4 
of Breathes,pants,and brayes,. 
Tothe rivers faire to gaine, | "20 
Even ſo my poore heart right faine, bh 
My fouleI crie - WY 
Thirſts, O when nie | ? | 
To thcliving Godefmight,.... Py” 
Shall I come to appeare in his fight? - » ih 
All times my tearcs. 5 | Sy 
Are my repaſt and food,.. 
And more my fares, . -- 
When wicked men deride, 4. 3h-g> i 1 
Where now i3 Gd thy guide; 
Stood I arthertide 


.) 


Songs of Sion, It 
de, $ My ſeule oy'n faints, 
* | Voide of her beſt delight, 
Since now (hc wants 
Wharficedome once ſhe had," 
When to the Temple glad 
As hercraine ſheled 
Muſique and ſongs ſhe migat. 
Why art thou fo | 
 " Surcharg'd with noe, 
O my ſoulec,androb'd of reſt; 
Hope and help is in God molt bleſ? : 
Truſt in his Name, 
f And praiſe the ſame. | 
.. O my God,my ſwule is ſad, 
:. Yerthee I remember glad 3. 
ace, + For Jorgans land, 
* Andliccle Hermon hill, 
Whilcs great deepes, and - 
+ Gricfes one another call, 
2 INS, like ro water-falls, 
© Storimes,whole noiſcappalls, 
_ Thy flouds o'rewheline me Rill,. 
' In God by day 
Mercic and gracel fiade;. 
» By nighe alway 
'- luntohim will fing g - 
, © Andasoftpraiecr bring, 
_ As my heavenly King, 
God of my life I minde. 
To God Lay, my ſtrength and ftay, . 
Why haſt thou torgorcen me, 
Though I mourn andoppreiiced be? - 
Oc why clſe lo | 
\ DoLtroubled go, 


My. : Az 


22: P$gALMES,or 


As heavic and ill appaid, 
Whiles enemies me upbraid.. 
My bones as 'twere 

Smit with a ſword aſunder, . 
Whiles thoſc 1 feare, 

My foes that mc upbraid, 
Wacre now 15 God thine aid ? 
To me daily ſaid, 

Making atmea wonder. 


Why art thou fo 
Vext O my ſoule, and fore 
*exrplext with woe 7 


O cruſt ia God moſt hie, 
For on his helpe relic, 
Praiſe him ay willl, . 

My God and hopeevermore. 


PSALME 43« 

[%s* my cauſe, O Lord, 

And pive ſentence for me2 
My iuſt plea record 
Againft the ungodly throng, 
From deceirfull crue, 
Thoſe that do abhorre me, 
Saveme Lord moſt truc, 
Andrevenge my wrong, 
O God of ry ftrength, . 
Why haſt thou ac Icngih 
Pur me far away from thee ? 
AndO Lord, why ſo 
Heavily docl goc, 


Whiles my toc oppreſſcth me? + .. 


O ſend qut in brightneſſe 
For my ſouls uprightnefice 


Songs of Sion, 


And toguide me in the way, 
Thy lights beames refleQing, 
And thy truth direQing, 
Thar my ſteps F not altray. 
Tothy holy hi 
And ſupernall palace, 
| Lord conduR me fill, 
By thy ruth and grace, 
Tothy Temple ſo, 
God of ioy andlulace, 

| Thy Courts will I go ; 

| Eventhy holy place, 
$ Onthe harpewith glee, 
| Plegivethankes tothee, 


© ThoaO God,my God moſtdeere: 


& Why artthou fo yexe, 

! O my ſoule perplexr, 

* Tnſoſad and heaviecheere? 

' OinGodmoſtholy, 
Pur by truſt then wholly. 

| Vnto him will I give praiſe, 

{ Thar infayour epcr 
© Dothto meperſever, 
= Godaiy hopeandhelpealwaics.' 


PSALME 47. 


. L] peopleclap your hands, 
Sing laud unto the Lord, 
Advance your notes with merry noiſe, 


And telling rune with joyfull yoice 


* His wonders all abroad. 


= For why, abovealllands, 
The Lord is high and great, 


POS 
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T4. PsSALMES,OT 


A terrible and mighty King, 
Angell quires bis praiſcs ſing, 

In hcaven his glorious ſear. 

The people underus he ſubdu'd; 
| Vnder our feetthe nations rude 3, 


f Sothe Heathen all a 

| Hedid make,and ſhall 7 
Vngder our feer to fall. B 

For hisowneſake alone, | I 


| And he himſelfe an herirage, | 

|  _ Theflowring worſhip of that agez 

| For us now to whoſe | 

Race his lore he ſhowes ,, -* 

And Jacobs glory choſe, 

4 His welbeloved one. 

T * God he is,ouroftheearth,. 
Aſccnded up en hie, | 

Gone in triumphs merry noiſe, 

And with rrumpers royall voice- 

; Vp co the ſtarrie skie, '; 

; 


Sing to our God with mirth, 
Sing praiſes to our = ; 
| For Godis King of all the carth, 
S | Sing to him with greatc& mirth, 
S | With underſtandiag (ing. 

| Goddoth o'rc the Heathen raigne. . 
| God that will his cauſe mainraine, 
[4 God thar firs alone, 

| On his holy Throne, 


aa 


| And is other none, 

| | Doth heaven andearth behold, . 

| And how the princes all abroad 

Are tothe people of Abrahams God. 


loyn'd, who they intend, . 
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Songs of Sion. 


As with a ſhicld defends 
Alltly earth,andto that end, 


: High only tobe extol'd. 


PSALME $$ 4-9. 


Chim) 1s the Lord on hie, 
And great his praiſes ſtill 


> Tobeadyanc't,and ſpread abroad 


: Within the City ofour God 
: Vpanhis holy hill. 


Jl 


As 


6 


o 
be 
* 
TE 
43 


Mount Sion North doth lie, 

Andis a plecaſanr place, | 
Whence tey of all the lands doth ſpring, 
The City ofthe mighty King 

Doth ſo rbis mountaine grace. 

In whoſe pallaces is ſhowne, 4 

Ged {or a refuge ſurely knowneg 

For1o the King cach one 

Gathered,and to ger hergone, 


| Wereaſtonied,asthereon 


Þ a 


They paze,&with wondring mule. 
Snedenly driven backe they were, 

Feare came upon them,ang {orrow there, 
As on awoman in 
Travcll,and deſtroyedrhey 
Like the ſhips of Tharfis,when 
With Eaſt windes thou wilt them bruiſe. 
As we haye heard it ſaid, 

So haye welcen ofold, 

Within the City of the Lord 

Of hoſts, the Ciry of our God, 

Thar ever he will uphold. 

O Lord, we wait for aid,, 


Amid. 
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Amid'{t thy holy place, : 
According tothy Name thy praiſe, 
Vntothe worlds end do raiſc. 

Thy loving kindnefle and grace, 
Thy righthand hy Saints confeſſe, 
Lord, isfull of rightcouſneſſe :.. 
Hence Mount Sions yoicc, 

And the daughters noiſe 
Ofludaplad reioyce, 

Cauſe of thy iudgements pure. 
CompaſicSion,compaſſc her walls, 
Tcll well her rowers and bulwarkes all, 
Marke well hertowers, that ye 


* Mayrtcll poſterity, 


God *s our Gcd, and e're will bs 
Our guide till death moſt ſures 


PSALME 52+ 
TW/Hy doſtthou boaſt thy ſelſe abroad, 
 thoutyrant, thar thou canſido ill: 
The loving kindnefle of our God | 
lecne daily, ir contioucth ſtill. 
Deccit and fraud do in thy boſome Jurke, 
and as thy lewd heart doth deviſe, 


Thy tongue is making of deſpitefull worke, 


like raſor ſharpe it cuts with lics. 
Thou cuill more than good approu'ſt, 


- 
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more thantruth to ſpcake lies and guile : 


All words that may deſtroy thou loy'ſt, 
O thou deceitfull rongue and vile z 
Therefore (ha!l God deſtroy thee, plucke an 
and root thee quite out of thy cent, 
From the land of the living,thce to make 
go inr crergall baniihmenr, 


drake,  ; 


þ 


The | « 
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The 


Songs of Sion, I7 

Y The righreous ſhall ſee this, and feare, 

; and laugh at him,and ſay, behold, 
2 What is become of this man here, 

E that on his riches was ſo bo1d? 
2 Lohethat rooke nor God his fortitude, 
bur in his malice put has ſtrength, 

* Andin his richcs and their multrude, 

| he fell, and perithrt thus at lengrth : 

2 Burns fer me, I ſhall be ſecne 

* in Gods houſc alwaics te perſever, 
= Liketo an Olivctree ſo greene, 
, my truſt was in his mercics ever; 

” Sol will alwaics praiſe thy holy Name, 
io for that, O Lord, chou haſt done this: 
.- Iwillhope inthy Name, becauſe theſame, 
- before thy Saints ſo joyfull is, 
: PSAL ME $9. 
p | mercie,O my God,haye mercie ftrair, 
* & JMy foule dochiruftin tice, and on thee waitz 
-- In ſhadow of thy wings my bope is plac'e, 
.. Vntil}rhistyrannic be over-paſt. 
|* Flecalluntothe moſt high God,even he; 
| -God that poo his promiſe towardsme 2? 
? For he will ſend from his bigh heaven,& ſlave me 
® From their repreofe, would [wallow & deprave me. 
_ God will ſendour his merey and his truth x 

= My ſoule 'mong lions is, | lic in ruch | 
'=*Mong mens ſons,that are et or: tiregrheir words, 

© Their teethare ſpeaces & thafrs,rheir rongues ſharp 
_ 3Exaltthy ſclfaboye the heaycns,O God, (lwords 
- Thy glorie aye on all the carti: abroad. 
N reniaad they in my way my ſoule r opprefſc, 
f Pris coo, but ic in their owne ,ackeduciſce 


vw 
Fe 


&« 


My 


CENT 


TS PsSALMES,0T 


My heart,O God,preparcd is alwaics, 

My heart's prepar'd,l will fing ang give praite: 
Awake my glory, Lutcand Harpe I'le rake, 
And 1 my ſelfe right carly will awake. 

I will praiſe thee,Q Lord,among tne nations, 
I'le fing to thee among all generations. 

Tby mercy great unto the heaven doth reach, 
Thy truth exceeds,and tothe clonds doth reach; 
Exalr thy ſclfe above the heavens,O God, 

Thy gloric aye o're all the earth abroad, 

Awake my Violl, Lurc and Harpe awake, 

To praife the Loid ſweet mulicke let us make, 


PSALME 0, 

God,thou naſt cv'a caſt us our of yore, 

And icatticd u:;bocn angry with us fore : 
O rurne againe urice us; thowhaſt made 
Theland to trembl-,4;id with feare to fade. 
O heale he breach: ; for it fore doth ſhake; 
The breachc: thereof that thy hands did make. 
Thou ſheweſt the people heavie things, in fine 


Thou mad'ſt usdrinke a draught of deadly wine. 


{ 


But nei thou haft adyanc't an enfigne knowne, . Þ 


A token given tothem chatare thine owne 3 
To them that feare rhee, and 

In cauſc of truth by them to be diſplaied. 
Thar thy beloyed may be fully freed, 


Helpewith rhy right hand, heare me ar my necd. | | 


God in his holinefſe ſpake,rcioyce I ſhall, 
Sechem divide,and mere our Succoth vale , 
Gilcadis mine,Manaſſes mine ſhalbe, 
Strength of my head is Ephraim, luda he 
My Law- giver, Moab my waſh- pot nam'd, 

I will caſt out wy ſhoec o'reEdow fam'd ; 
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Songs of Sion. | 
So will I triumph,and in this defigne 
Shew thy ſelfe ioyfull for me Paleſtine. 
| Who will lcade meinco the City great ? 
| Whowill bring me unto ſtrong Edoms ſeat? 
Wilt thounor God that helpediſt us of yore, | 
Goe with our armies forth, as heretofore? 
'Gainſt troubles,O God, giveusaide againe 3 
| For elſe weknow the helpe of man 13 vaine. 
? | Through God we ſhall do yaliant acts well knowne, 
For ke ſhall tread our cruell enemies downe, 


D Egard,O Lord, for 1 A 
) And make my moane to thee 
8 Letnor my words returne in yaine, , 
{ But lend aneare tome : ; 
| For from the end and utmoſt part . | q 
 Oftk' carib, in anguiſh ofmy hears 72 i. 
| Icry,I cry, O heare my woes: | q 
Z Andonthe rocke of thy orcat power, 
=; My hope,my hcIpc,my fort,my tower, 
O God, wy woctull m-nde repoſe, | | | 
& Within thy rent,O King of kings, | 
FE I longandhopetodwell, ' || 
. Vndei the coycring of rhy wings {i 
Z Itruſt, and know righer well ++ +0 . j | 
= 1 _ lafe; -= thou waſt neere | | 
= O God,and didſt my prayer heare. | i 
_ = And wilr,and wilc ful11 & ' wrong F 
= Thou Lord do'ſt my defire regard, f | 
2 And wilt with gracious gifts xeward | | 
7 Alltiioſc,all thoſerhat fecke thy Name, || 
> A long life thou wilc give the King, |, 
= For naany an age tO ragnez | 


© 
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20 PSALMES,0OtL 
His yeares ſhall freſh for cyer ſpring, 


Before God to remaine, | 
Where he ſhall have a dwclling place 
And for thy mercy,truth,and grace, 
Shall praiſe fhall praiſe thy hoJy Name: 
So will I fing thy praife ſtil], 

Performe my dutics, vowes fulfil), 


And daily, daily pay the ſame. 


PSALME 63. 


/ 


_— Gcd,art my God whom I early erquire, 
My ſoule thirſicth for thee, my fleſh duth defire 
And 1-ng after thee the true fountaine of bliſſe, 

In a harren and dry Jand where no water is. 

O let me behold thee in thy Sanctuary, 

And ſee thy great _—_— nowenand; glory ; 

For thy loving kindnefſ is better than life, 
And my lips will be telling thy praiſes moſt rife. 
So Lord will I magnifie thee all my daies, 
And lift: up my hands in thy Name to thy praife - G 
My foule ſhall be filled with marrow and fatneſſe, 
Mouth and heart praiſing thee with lip-offrings of glad: 
Oft they on my bed artremembred by me, (nei 
And in the night ſeaſon I thinke ypon thee = 
Becauſe thou haſt been my defence from annoyes, , 
V nder the ſhadow of thy wings willl therefore reioger | 
My ſoule cleaveth unto thee ; for thy right hand -.i 
V pholdeth me, and therefore Lord ſhall I Rand + 

And who ſeeke for my ſoule to deſtroy it, into 

The nethermoſt parts of the earth they ſhall go, be, 
And with th' edge of the ford they ſhalbe caſt dowrne,; 
Made a portion for foxes, whiles ioy the King crownes'\;; 
And who ſweare by him, by Gods truth underpropt, > 
Big the month of PA thoſe that ſpeake lirs ſhalbe topt- |: 

a | 


: [ 


' 
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Songs of Sion. 


PSALME 65s 


God all praiſe on thee doth wait, 
In Sion thinc owne hill : 
The yow ſhalbe performed trait, 
According to thy will. _ 
Becaule the prater of all and ſome 
Thou hear'ſt,to ch<e thall all fleſh come, 
O Lord,O Lord of hoſts moſt hye, 
My wicked deeds prevailed have; 
Burthou, O Lord,in mercicfave. 
, My foule,my ſoule,or cle I dye. | 
. The man is bleſt whom thou duſt chuſe, 
And male ſt tocometo thee, 
Thar doth chy toute and Temple uſe, 
| Where choilcſt pleaſures be ; 
Whom in thy Courts thou wal rodwel}, | 
{ Whereall good things and toyes excel, jo ; 
* The ſoulcs,clic ſoales ſrycer (-:isfattiong 
= But thou in juſtice threacnett ch, 25, 
glad.) And anſwereſt us with fearfuii figney | 
neſs, O God,O God of our ſalvation. _ ; | | 
:; O chouthc hope of ath and ftay | # 
ojer Of th' cads of th earth, O od, 
* | Andofthemthar far vffdo ſtray 
 Inthe wilde ſcas abroad, 
-- That ſtabliſh:ſt the mountaines ſtrong, | 
- Andgirt with power chatdoth belong | | 
»nes:};/ Tothce,ro thee, the God of might, | 
t; > The peoples tumvlts canſt appeaſe, 
opt» |» Andſtillthenoiſe of raging ſeas, 
2 The noife ofwavesthat would affright. | 
 Lordgthey in th uemoR parrs of th! carth F 
.That dwell, az'c were dilmaicd; | 
Fo . B » Though | 


3 
rd 
_ = 


22 P$SAL MEs,0r 

' Though Eaſtand Weſt reioyce with mirth, 
Areatthy fignes affraid, | ; 
Thou mak'ſt ch? our-goings with thy voice, 
Of MorneandEvening to reioyce, 

And ſo thou viſiteſt th! earth with raine, 
Thoumoiſtned'ſt it, and mak'ſt it rich, 
The rycr of God is plenteous,which 

In ſtore, prepares them cornc and graines 
As thou appointeſlt it to be, 

The fields with fruit doe fill, 

Thou watereſt ſoabundant]y 

Her furrowesfrom che hill, 

From whence thou mak'ſt theraine deſcend 
Into the vallics, to that eng, 

With ſhowres made foft and to abound, 
Whoſe bud thou blefleſt every where, 

Aud with thy goodnefle crown'ſt the yeere; 
Thy clouds drop fatnefie on the ground, 
O'reall the deſerts they ſhalldrop, 

Such plenty onthe carth : 

The fields and plaines ſhall yeeld their crop, 
The hils retoyce with mirth, | 
The lirtle hils ſhall compaſt be 

With gladneſſe, and with mierry glee, 

That they with ecchoing noile ſhall ring; 


Wirh ſheep the plaines and paſtures greene, 


With corne the vallics covered beene, 
Yeomen do thout for toy, and fing. 


: \PSALME $84. 
—_—_— how amiable 
Thy Tabernacles be 7 
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The dwelling place,and Tewplc of thy grace, 
_ Eon plicaſant Lordrome? | 


My F 


Songs of Sion, 
My ſoule, Lord God of Sabbath, 
LONg3 0 Ly CUunc es y-. 
My hcart doth pant, 
My tleth reioyce and faint, 
The living God to know. 
The Sparrow hath found her a houſe 
Andrhe Swallow, 
A neſt for to lay her yong, 
Even thy Altars among, 
O Lordofhoſts moſt holy, 
My God and King,and(olely 
Grear,glorious wholly,and moſt ftrongs 
O blefied they thar dwelling S 
In thy houſe ling thy praiſe, 
f And blefied he, 
© Whoſe ſtrength it is in thees * 
And in whoſe heart thy waies, 
| Who going through the vallie 
| Ofteares digge fountaines till, 
| Till wich thoſe teares, 
| As ſprings it all appeares: 
Thy raine their pooles doth fill, | 
And ſofrom ftrengrh to ſtrength do they gag 
In the beauty of holineſſe clecre, 
'Ti]1 atlaſt everie one do appeare, 
Beforethe Lord in Sion, 
Whole mcrcy they relie on, 
| And God of gods ſet cye-ontheres 
| Lord Godof hoſts my praier, 
Thou God of lacob heare, | 
Shicld us in grace,and looke upog the face 
| Ofthine Annointed deere.,_ - 
O aday in thy Conrt 's better 
Than a thouland otherwhere, 
aint ; : B EY 


37 PSALM: 5$,0r 
And berrer dwell, 


in Lg owl 
Doore-keene that do want thy feare g 


For the Lord God is our ſon andour ſhield, 
Who will give gloric and grace 

Tothem that ſeeke his face, 

And no good thing detained, 

O blcſſed the unftained, 

 Tharfaithin thee unfained place. 


PzArMNE $7. 


rmely for ever are her foundations, 


- On the holy mouncaines laid, 4 
Whencethat app-ares that above the habitation | 
Oflacob,as ir is ſaid, A 
The gatcs were bleſt, | 
OfSion beſt; | 
The Lord himſclfe we know, 

He boveth trodwell thereby. 
And gloriousbe, the things of thee 
Were ſpoken long ago: 
Othou City of God woſt high, 
Mention making of Rahab,an eic on 
Babylon will 1 throw, 
As among them that my promiſe rclie on, 
And ſceke my Name to know: 
Lo, Palcſtinc,and Tyre is mine, 
With ZAchiope long ago; 
Great peoples bordering by, 
Ofthem ismade, 
Great brvite, and ſaid, 

£ ſacred Sion (o, 


Thac ia her is the moR Hite 


Songs of Sion. 25 


There is he borne, 
Js of Sion reported, 
And famous men of yore, 
Many that to the moſt Holy reſorted, 
And he will tabliſh her ſore z 
$hcw then he ſhall, . 
That the chiefcſt of all, 
Had his beginning there, 
When he doth his folke deſcry,.. 
And all pleaſantthings, 
My fountaines and ſprings, 
Quire,fingers,arc in thee herc, , 
© chouCitie of God molt hic, 


on | | Poarns 93. 
K 


He Lord as Kingaloftdeth reigne; - 
; allclad and gut with power, 

And maicſtie in heaven ſo hic, 

” Phisſcart andiacrcd bower, 
Whercas no cie, the Dcitie. 

- Ccelaw,ſayerendingonther, . 
Thoſe Angels faine,and Cherub traines, 
* withgloryclothid and honour. 
[tic world thou baſt ſo ſurely plac't, 
 unmou'ditedothpeiſeyer, 

{Thy throne much more lecur'd of yore, 

* theheavcnoftheavens for cycr: 
Before the Chime of ruinous time, 

> this world'sframeſeror wrought only 
Andayc her ſtate, beyond all date 

'* oftrimethatcanbethoughtron, 
The tlouds,O Lord,the flouds record 

thy praiſc,and with their yoiccs, 


Tei: | B 3 Tho 
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The flouds do rave,liftup their waves, 
" andrage with horrid noiſes, 
Though flouds with noiſe lift up their wayes, 
and ſeas enraged ſwelling, 
Witch waves ſo hie,would kiffe the skio, 
yer thau art higher dwelling, = 
Moſt mightic Lord,true is thy word) | 
chy promiſe failing never; Þ; 
And kolinefle,thy Saints profeſſe, | 
becomesthy houſe fr eyer. 


PSALME 979. 
wc Lord alonealoſtdoth raigne, 
' Iczrpeoplesmaz'datſembley, + 
He fits between the Cherubims, 
though th' earth be moy*d and tremble. 
The Lord 3s great in Sions ſear, 
and high above all nations; 
Yea,they ſhall fame thy fearfull Name; 
throughout all generations, 
'Tis holy ture,and che Kings power, 
iudgemecnr prepares and loyes it, 
That iuſtice be and cquitie 
in Iacob, he approves it. 
Exalt with praiſe my God alwaies, 
upon the Lords Name calling, 
Tis holy knowne,lo then bow downe, 
before his foorſtoole falling, 
Moſes among the D_ throng, 
and Aarot whobelceved; 
With Samuclone,who call'd upon 
his Name;and were relieved, 
Qur of the _—— ſpake he 
unto thew,while he drave thems 
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Songs of Sion. 
{. Like paſtured ſheep, his lawes they keep, 


; and ſtarutes that he gayerhem. 
| Heard them thou haſt, O Lord, and waſt 
ſofavourableto them, | 
' How didſt thou rake for their deeds ſake, 
 thevengeance dueuntothem ? 
Make Gods praiſe knowne,lo falling downe 
before his holy mountaine; 


- Þ Forhigh in blifſe, and holy he is, 


love,gracc,andmetrcies fountaine, 


PSALME 99s | 
He Lord inheaycn alott doth raigne, 
and there triumphant fitting, | 
| Let the earth reioyce wich micthtull noiſe, 
; and numerous l{]cs as fitting. 
| Blacke pitchy clouds,and darkiciic ſhrowds, 
his throne on judgement tounded, . 
| Fierce fires thac trace before his face, _ 
Iicke up his focs confounded. - 


; His Jightnings rotuud, thone on the ground, 


| ty eartlilaw irand was affrighucd ; 
| Mountcaines like waxe did melc,like flaxe. 
were at tus prelence lighted, 
| His preſence this whole world, thar is; 
; great Lord,and mightic owner ; 
| Heavens ihew buys glory,and iuſtice ſtory, 
| all Nations iec his honour, 
” Where allthat carved Idols ſeryed, 
Y aid glory in them,contounded 2 
{; This Sion had heard, and was glad, 
through Salem mirtaxcluundeds 
99 Juda's yoice,and daughters noi, 

thy beſts and mexcaes -q her;. 

4 


O Lord 


IS 
j 
iJ 
4 | 
| : 

x 
L if 


433 PS8ALMES,0r 


O Lord moſt hic,'boveecarth and skie, = L 
all ye gods givehim honour. 
Who love the Lord, kate vice abhor'd, 
his Saints toules he preſerveth : 
From wicked and ungodly's hand, 
who ſcrye him,he conſerycth. 
Sprung for th* uprighr in heart is Jight, ' - 
and for the godly ſowne, 
Arcioy ard vcalth,and faving health, 
and all good bl: ſlings knowne 2 
Rcioyce O chen,ye 1ightcous men, 
this your memoriall raiſes; ; 
Toit toly Locd with one accord, KB 
ling cvalaſting praifes. 


P$SALME Toll. 


ME? I willand wdgement fing, DB 
to thee O Lord moſt holy ; 
Aid unto thecyO Lerd, willbring FT 

my ſong,and praicr wholly, : 
Wiſcly L thail in parfeQtway, { 
unc:ll chou come in brigheneſfle, | 


Do righr,and in my houſe alway F 
walkc in my hearts uprighrneſſe, | 

No wicked ching mine cies ſhall ſee, q 
deeds hate I of back-ſliders,' | 

A iroward heart ſhall part from me, "4 C 
and {{arderous kewdderiders : ] 

A priuic whiſpercr lc not brooke, S 
*2ainſt n<ighbour, ro annoy him 


The proud heart, high and haughty looks, }: 
I cannotbur deſtroy him, ; 

Vato the mecke mine cies are benr, \ 
who in the land ae fairhfull, 


R Shal || 
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Songs of Sion: 29 
| Shall ſcrye and dwell within my tear; 
| who's profit,nor decei 
| Thelyar ſhall my cic nor pitie, 
I'lc ipoile the wicked wholly, 
And cur off ianers from the Cirig 
of God the Lord moſt holy, 


4 


4 Pealns 108, 

Oc hear prepared ir, 

[015 my crongueand yoice? | | 

! Iwill fingand givepraiſc,in this 

. my glorie ſhall rcioice. 

)  Wakc, be not mute, Harpe, Violl, Lute, 

| and 1 my ſclte right early will awake 3 

{ Thy praiſe 1'le fng,and Name,O King, 

! *mong Hcathenknowne,& Nations will I make, * 

| 'Bovc heavens high, thy mercie's great, | 

| thy ruth reach't co the clouds; 

| Exalcthy ſclic 'bove heavens ſcar, | 

; all th* earthchy gloricthrowsd, * 

Thar ſo ſcrfreethy beloved be, | 

| helpwith thy righthand O God, & heare my 
In holincfſe now, hath God we know (vcicce 
thus pokenyl will triumpi and reioyce 

| Fortrophecs, Sichem 'le divide, 

4 avd mete our Succoth vale, 

3 Gilcad is minc, Manaſfles fide L 
; unto my thare ſhailfall, E 

| Strength ofmy h:adis Ephraim, ſtead : \ | 

of Law-givcr is luda; a waſh-por to me | 

{ Is Moab; T'letiwow:;'re Edum my itoe; 12 

ore Paleſtine Vic rriumpHn and 1.53 Full he, | | 
Who'll leade mc co rite Cirie ſtrong, | E 

me into Edo.y bring 7 ; | { | 
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20. PxALMEs,or 
Wilt not thou, who haſt left us long, 
azainc O God and King 


Forth with us go, our armies ſo | 
'oainſt troubles r aid's,elſc help of man 's bur 


Through Ged (all wedo valiantly, (vaine: 


who ſhall crcad down our encmies crue!l rraine. 


PSALME IIO, : 
_—_ Lord unto my Lord did ſay, 

Sir thou at my right hand for ay, 
Till atthy feet ſo humbly laid, 
Thy focs1 have thy foorſtoole made, 
'The Lord then our of Sion bright, 
Shallſcnd the (cepter of thy might 3 
Thou ſhalt be ruler with thy rod, 
Yea,how commander thou thair be, 
Amidſt thine enemies all ſhall ſee. 
Andin that day, in which thy raigne 
"They ſha!l behold,and power plaine, 
The people free-willofferings thall, 
And holy armiec offer all, 
Who preſcnts ſhallrothee O King, 
In beauty.of holy worſhip bring: 
For lo,rhe dew ofthy birth ſhewes 
Like wombe of youth,and mornings dewes, 
Like mornings dew,dew of thy birth, 
Tofar, cnrich,and treſh the carth. 
. The Lord hath ſworne,and never may 
Repent, thou art a Pricſt for ay 
After Melchiſedechs order bleſt, 
Or the moſt high God, Saint and Prieſs, 
The Lordat thy right hand,that ſtownd, 
Stately Kings 1a his wrath tha!) wound, 
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Songs of Sion. . 
The heathen brought and Nationsall, | 
Before his iudgementr ſcar,he ſhall, 
Filling their places with their dead, 
O're mightic Kingdomes ſmire th! head, = 
And diinking of the Brooke in 's way, 


__U 
{\ bo4 


| Lifrup his royall head that day, 


PSALME I04e 
Hen thar Iſrael was bene 
__ ourofEgyptland, 
And the houſe of Iacob went 
from that Barbarian ſtrand, 


- Tuda was his SanRuary, 


 andhis holy bower 3 
Iſracl did fee his glory, | 
dominion,might,and power. 


| So theſcathar fled amaz'd, 


ſaw it,andadmired; 


| Jordans floud thar ſtood ſtill and gaz'd, 


rurning backeretired. 


{ Mountaines skipped like to. rams, 


and did quake for feare; 


| Little bils like trembling lambes, 


filly ones they appeare. 


O thou ſea,what didſt thou aile,: 


that thou fled'ſtanazed ? 


| Jordans fioud,char thou didit quaile, - 


curned'it backe and gazcd ?. 


Þ Mountains that you skipr like rams,, 


and did irembling ihake? 


; Little bi!s that like to lambes, 


you did feare and quake ? 


| Tiy carth did tremble before theface: 


The 


6 
{ | 
VS 


of the Lord lo vidtorious, | 
| , OF 


EY 


| \ 

22> P$SALMES,0 

Ofthy mi 7 and puiſſant | ce, 
hora moſt doors, 

| Sea and Jand,littlchils and mountaincs, 

theLord God dofeare : 


From the fline that maketh the founraines, 
zockes to guſh,rivers cleerc. 


PSALME 17. | 


' A LINations with mirth 
praiſc yerhe Lord alwaies, 
Andall thc kinreds of the earth, 
ſerforth his noble praiſe : 
Foxs great ishis grace, 
his loving kindnefſcay, 
Towards them thar ſecke bis face, 
and will notime decay. 
The truth ofthe Lurd 
 enduresforexcrmore ; 
Ye Nations all,with one accord, 


praiſe ye the Lord therefore, 


All praiſe and honour be 
to Father glorious moſt 2 
(God ihree in one,and one in three} 
with Son and Holy Ghoſt. - 
As fincc the wozlds prime, 
hath e're bin heretofore, 
-And'is now atthis preſent tigne, 
and ſhalbe cyermore. 
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Songs of Sion, 33 
PSALME I3ls 

JF Lift mine cies 

Vp to the mountaines and the skies, 
Fixing cyc on ſacred Sion, 
Where my hope and helpe relies: 
My helpe alone, 
Comes from the Lord his glorious throne, 
Wcaven thar made,and carth thac Jaid, 


His foottoole thar we ſtand upon, 
Ir is he that heJperh thee, 


Suffering nor thy foot to flide: 


Herhart keepeth thee,not ſleepeth, 
No, net ſlumbrerh any tide; 

For behold who Iſracl keeps, 
Never {lumbers once nox [iceps? 
O ke that keeperth lIfrac), 

Never flumbec himbeſel. 

The Lord is hee, 

That evermore preſerycth thee; 


|, - Hedoth ſtandat thy\right hand, 


His ſhadow thy defenceto bes 

The Lardalway thall keep thee, 

Thar the Sun by day, 

Or Moone by night thallchee nor{miee, 
Or harme with light ox.piercing ray ; 

Ir is he defendeth thee, 

The Lord thy keeper andthy guide, 


* Thardoth ſtill from all iJl, 


Save thy ſoule as at this tide-2 - 

He thy going our did bleflc, 

Aad thy comming innd lcfle, 

And who prelſcrycd thee heretofore, 
Hencetorth will aug cY@morc, 


Pal 
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PSALM E58,0t 


PSALME 123. 


So lovingly with one accord, 
Into the houle of Gd the Lord, . 
We will goc up and pray; 


id in hcartrcioyce,to heare the people ſay, 


Right ioyfull was the voice,and gracious ſpeech of 


Our feet ſha)l ſtand within thy gates, 
O City thou of glorious ſtate, 
The fajre Jeruſalem. 

Icruſalem is builded ſo neate, 
Like to a City at unitic ;a ſeate 
Whereunto the Tribes reſort, 
{-ycn the Tribes of the Lord, 

To teſtifie with one accord, 

His name unto Lſracl : 

And lo for to ſer forth the praiſe 
Ofhis holy Name alwaics ; 

And for this reſpeR, 

There were the thrones ere& - 
Ofiudgement,rodire&t i 
And governe thy people well 
Therc were the thrones ere& 

Ot Davids houſe for ay ; 

| Now therefore for the peace 

Of Icrulalem's encreaſe, 

Let us foreyer pray, 

Let them ail,that do reſpe& 

And love thee,profper ſtill 

Ioy be within thy wals,and peace 
And plentic inthy pallaces, 
And on thy j:oly hill. 

For my faithfull brechrens ſake, 
And cumpanions,l will;nake 


(rhems 
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Songs of Sion; 35 
Praiers to God on hye, 
 Forthee wiſhing thy 
Plentic and proſperity, 
For ever toendure. 
. And becauſg of the houſe we ſee. 
Of che Lord our God in thee, 
of | 7 will evermhore, 
m2 Sceke thy welfare and ſtore; 
And to do thee good therefore, 
In what I may procure. 


PS&ALME 123, 
Vpto theel lifc mine cies, | 
thou that dwelleſt in rhe skies, 
| As thecicsof ſeryants bend, 
| on their maſters hand to tend ; 
Or a maiden mecke applics, 
ro her miſtreſſe hand her ejes? 
So O Lord our God do ſtrair, 
all our gies upon thee wait, 
Till that thou looke downe upon us, | 
and O Lord have mercy on us 
Lord bauec mercy on us then, 
E: andforgive us ſinfull tnen ; 
Save our ſoules, thar for thy ſake, 
much contempt upon us take, 
Suffering ſore rebuke and ſhame, 
and cy'n filled with the ſame, 
Whbiles the rich and worldly wiſe, 
i with the proud do us deſpiſe, 
' Thoughtheir mocking Rockes they make ys, 
[ laycyet O Lord,and take us 3 
Vp ro thee I Jifr mine cies, 
_  ghouthatduclleſtinchekics, | 
en Poal, 


7 wo 
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36 Ps A-LM E38,0r 
PSALMBE 124+ 


JF the Lord himfelfe had. not been on obr fidez 
way Iſrael now ſay, but he is our guide 2 
If the Lord had not been on our fide, whenmen . : 
roſe ſo furious againſt n5they had ſrrallowed ns then, 
They had ſwallowed us up quick 'in wrathfull difpleae 
their anger was kindled ſo hot above meaſure. (ſureg 
The waters had drown'd us then without controules 
the deep ſtreame had gone even over our ſoule. 
The fierce ſwelling waters ofenvie and pride, 
had gone over ſoule with ſuch a ftrong tide : 
Bur prais'd be the Lerd, that hath not given us o're 
for a prey to their tecth,that our ſouls would have tore, 
-Our ſoule is eſcap't like a hird with good ſpeed, 
from the ſnare of the Fouler,thac broken,we freed. 
Our helpe 's in the Name of the Lord alwaies, 
that hath made heaven and carth, to his Name be the 
(praiſe, 


PSALME 126.. 


Hen as the gracious and mercifull Lord, 
| Meant thedclivery of his caprived Sion, 
And hadagaine in his mercy reſtor'd 
Thcir heavie lofſes,bhis promiſe that relye on, 
Then,O then,gor from extreame 
Slavery and rleneffe . 18 
We were like to them that dreame, _ 
Freedfrom all ſervilzneſle; + | | 


And with glec,how did wee. - 

Triumph ever fad annoy, 

Being our mouth filled now wirk - 
Laugiter,and our rongue with joy ? 

So were.the Heathen and Nationsſoone . 
Forced to lay,and confefie before our faces, 
Wher mighty things for thew all he had done, 
Praiing his heaxenly goudnelic and his yn 

: Then, 
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Songs of Sion, 37 s 
4+ Then,O then, how much morewe 

Bound to magnitic him, 

Having much more cauſe xwobe 

Glad,and gleritichim ? 

For no leilc, we confefle, 

We And rccount with merry noiſe, 

How great things, | 

Topaflchebrings. 

Far us, whercat we do rcioyce, 


oP 


| P3ALME 130s 
_* O® of the deeps in grear diſtreſſe, 
where doubtsanddangers me oppreſſe, 
I call to thee, Lord hearc my voice, - 
- canſider well my greatannoyes : 
* | Andlerthine care receive my moancs, | 
my fighes,my teares,my plaints, and groanch. 
| If thou ſhouldſt be extreame,O Lord, 
to marke in thought,in deed,and word, 
What's done amiſle, O who ſhall tand 
| undcr thy ſtrict all-ſcarching hand? 
Or when in truch chine cics have tride it, 
and iudgement,Lord,who may abide it? 
Bur there is mercy Lord withthee, | 
mercy, thatfcared thou mailt bee 3 
And we will love andfearethe ſame, 
ſ . andwaitc upon thy holy Name. 
L looked Lord,and patiently, | 
my ſoulc waits onthe Lord moſt hye?... hs 
My cruſt is in his holy word, | 
my ſoulc it flies untothe Lord, 
Before the morning-watch betime, 
carly.bctore the morning prime, 
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33 P$ALMES,or 


The dawning merning-watch 1 ſay, 

my ſoule flies to the Lord to pray. 
Ollracltruft in the Lord, 

for with him there is mercy ſtor'd, 
And plenteous redemprtion,he 

from all his fins will Iſrael free: 
From ſting ofdeath,and feare of hell, 

and paines, redeeme his Iſracl, 


P$ALNE 137» 
A? wein Babylon, 

Sate by Euphrates flowry fide, 
With ſad laments and moane, 
Wewald to minde faire Sions pride, 

with Harpe and Lute, 
our Viols mute, 
and inſtruments we hung 
on willow tree'n,. 
that planted been, 
the rivers there amon 
Then ſaid they thar along, { 
Vs captives brought in {coffipg ſort, 
Let's heare your Hebrew ſongs, 
And mclody,tomakeus ſports 
Alas,ſaid we, 
how can that be, 
in ſtraygers Jand unknowne ? 
fo far remou'd 
from Sion lou'd, 
as loathed Babylon. 
Let my right hand forge 


The warbling harpes harmonious ſtraines, | 


Or tomy pallatler 
My parched tongue cleave for my paines, 


it 


it 
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Songs of S10N. 39 
KFe'reIdoe 
thy love forgoe; 


or minding thisbaſcearth, 
fofarreſhowd erre, 


not to preferre 
fairgSalem in wy mirths 
Remember Edoms ſons, 
O Lord, on Sion's fatall day; 


How they then alLar once, 


With carſed noiſe did cry,and ſay; 


Now Sion fals, 
downe goc her wals, j 
why doe we ſtand ar gaze? 
her turrets round, 
throw downe to ground, 
__ herſtately bulwarkes razes 
O daughter Babylon, 
Waſted with miſery in fine, 
Time ſhall be, when ſhall none 
Pitie thee,thar nor piried'ſt mines] 
Bleſt chen we ſhall 
th' Avenger call, 
that ſcorning mothers moanes, 
ſhalldath the braines 
of infants ſ[ajne, 
2gainſt the rutblefle ſtones. 


— "P$ArLME x59. - 
_ ye the Lord ye Saints," 
Within his SanQtuary, 
Praile him in firmament 
Of power, thar doth nor yary; 
In Temple faire 
Of holineſle, 


Ang. 
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And righteouſnefſe, 
is praiſe declare. 


Praiſc him according to - 
His greatnefſcexccllence, 
And noble aQts that ſhow 
His rare magnificence: 

Praiſe him with Flute, 
And merry noiſe, 7 
Of _—— yoics,.. 

Harpcand Lure. 


Praiſe kim with Cimbals ſound, . 
Dances,and Madrigals, 
With Muſiques ſeereſt ground, | 
Organsand Virginals: 

With Cimbals Quill, 
Let Viols ſwcer, 
And Plalt'ry meer, 

To praiſc him till 


His laud, letay moſt rife, 
Wecltmned Cimbals ſound, 
With Timbrels,Scrings,and Pipe 
His praiſes moſt renown'd, 

þ.c.. Letcvery thing, 

Doth lifc afford 

And breath, the Lord ; 


FINIS.. 


T* any well affeited Gentleman fhall 
bee deſirous to ſing the Hebrem, 
Greeke , or Latine \Pſalmes , to theſe 
tunes, or the tunes of the Church , to 
his Lute, or other Muſique , there are 
manic, or =_ of the:P/almes ſo fitted, 
and for a taſte of them,theſe in Greeke 
and Latine here preſented : the Hebrew 
tot, and allthe reſt being readie (if op- 
portanitie were) ta bee offered to pub= 
licke view. | = 
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Tdem P ſal. .L «tine. | | 
| > oy vir,non ambulans 4 
confiliis impiorum z 
Non vii ſtans,nec diſcubans | bI 
in ſede deriſorum: ; 
Sed Lege Dei medirarus ; 
incerdiu, nottuq, ; * 
Eft cjus Lege jocundarus, T 77, 
| quaſi vie, veſtituq; 3 
= Er crit arbor, ceu planrara, | 
AqUArum juxta r1vos, 


Songs of Sion, 


Fruftus quz ferer,Deo grata, 
dulccis & tempeſtiyos; 
Non come, folia defloruerinr 
ſed aget cunGa proſpercz 
Non impii fic; ceu gluma tucrint, 
quam rapict ventus properez 
Non in Tudicio,nec Sanorum 
in ccetu, impius ſtabir; 
Quia viam novit lah juſtorum, 


impiorum reprqbabir, 
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1dem P[al.x8.Latine, 


— beams rex, 
w Dominum timebis, 
Viram hiis vis ſuayiter 
incedens obtincbis, 
Dulceis — comedes 
vivens, videnſq: fru 
SpeRabilis & "Ya =— 
mars te nectanget JuQus, 
Ceu viris uxot contegens, 
domus tuz parictcs, 
Eritut oliva ambicns, 
menſam tua progenies; 
Sic profperare facicr, 
virum qui timer Deum, 
Arq; @ Siune proregert 
ſcuto ſalutiseum g 
Fzlicit»tem .upra ſalem, 
videas,ac donecvives 
Natc> natornmyficur pacem, 
Irachs inter cives, 
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1dem Pſal.t37 Latines 
D flumina Babylonis 
A ac Mzſti olimſedinus, 
Dum ſantz nos Syonis 
recordaremur fleyinus. 
Suſpendimus ſalicibus 


in ripis organa, 6 


Cum Citharisdulciloquis 
pleraq; Eburnea- 
Illic interrogabant 
qui nos captivos derulifſenr, 
Er cantica rogabant 
quinoſmetesd abduxiffent, 
uid rei yobis, cantate nobis 
de canticis Syonis, 
DiRuri flemus, quid hic canerus 
interra Babylonis., 
Mea dcxtra percar 
fi ui oblirus fucro, 
© Salem, lingua hzrcat 
fauci in tui meminera, 
Sinobilem Icruſalem 
yelur in principio, 
Summe mez IZticiz 
aon propolyero. 


Songs of Sion. 
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PsALMES,&C, 


\ Memento filiorum 
Edom, O Deus,in die Salem, 
Qul in eam banc ſtulrorum, 
vocem cboarunt infernalem, 
Dum clamaverunt, & dixerunt, 
deftruite munimenta, 
Exinanite, cxinanite, 
: diruite fundamenta. 
Heu filia Babylonis 
.  Miſtlla, ſedbeatus ille, 
Qui lege Talionis 
retribuet tibi probra mille, 
- Beatus ille, qui Miſel/z 
ad petram nuper ſaros 
Allidert capros, marris raptos 
2 finu par ves natos, 
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Theſe Pſalms follovving were 
left out, being doubly tranſlated, 


and ſome others: 


* 
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45 
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P2ALMESG, 


Lorddoe nor rebuke mein 
Thy wrathfull indignation, 


Chaſtize wenor in dueto fin, 


Di\pleatres aggravation; 

H3ye mercy on me Lord, tor T 

Am weake, andplung'd ia miſery; 

I ord he!pe me, for my bones arc vext, 
My foule is alſo troubled ſore: 

But Lord, how long wilt thou explore 
My faults, and puniſh me perplext? 
Lordturnetothy wonted grace, 
Savyeand deliver me; 

My ſoule flies, pity her poore caſe, 
For mercics ſake rothees _. 

For why, in death no man we find 
Remembreth thee,or who ſhall mind 
To giuethce praiſes in the pit ? 

But weary of my groanes and feares, 
Each night waſh I my bed with tcare?, 
My couch with tcares I warer it, 
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» For very gricfe and foes withall, 
My beaurics flowre doth fade, 
Thence worne away, hence from me all 
In vanity is wha;e trade ; * 
The Lord the voice of my fad teares, 
The voice of my petition, heares 
My praiers,he willreceivethe ſame. 
Confoundcd ſhalbe all my foes, 
v0re vext and turned backe,and thoſe 
That wrong me purtto ſudden ſhame. ? 
 PSALME 23. 

WM Sheepheatd is th' everliving Lord Gol 

- #720 loving that therefore that 1 nothing can needs 
In paſtures faire to make my aboad, 
He leadeth me pleaſintly forth for to feed 2 
Faire helds,{weet flowers, beauty excelling, 
Every where ſceme to beſpangle the way; 
Cnole flouds, ſhady bowers, pleaſure there dwelling, 
Stall to encircle my ſteps where 1 ſtray, 
That from the mountaines, as downe to the fountaines; 
He led me along by molt pleatifull tields, 
To therivers the water's of eomfor: that yeelds, 
$o gone out of ſadaeſſe, my ſoule into gladneſſts 
He brought to that happy and heavenly ſhore, 
W here never ſhould ſorrow enco:npalle me more. 
Yea,though in vale of the ſhadow of death 
1 walked, yet he in his mercy did guide 
And keep my feet, thatas long as | breath, * 
From the way they ſhould [never of 2odlineſſe ſlde.. 
Nighes blacke terrors ſore did affright mes 
Yet on thy rod and thy fiaffe did 1 itay ; 
Hels blacke errors more did deſpite mes 
Till by thy ſhepheards hooke chaſed aways _ 
And tomy focs faces my cup with thy graces» 
And table bedecked did richly abound, 
With baltic ay refreſhed my te:7Þ:eEs were Crow n'd. 
Which ſince ſo to ſave her, my {oule hx h thy fayours 
My life in thy houſe, and my dayes | wil ſpend: 
la thy Temple fos everywhere graces deicend, 
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Songs of Sion. 47 


P5ALME 109. 


| M Y heart and my tongue is prepared in ſong, 


O.my God, my glory aiwaies : 
Awake Lute and Harpe,[ my ſelfe will awake 
righrearly,tofiog and give praile, 
Lwill praiſe thee O Lord, and thy mercics record, 
I will fing unto thee among Nations, 


| Andraiſe up alwaies thy grear glory and praiſe 


amecng people and generations: 
For thy mercy is great aboyc heavens ſcar, 
and thy truth unto the clouds reaching, 
Exaltthy ſelfe hyc,O Godabove skye 
and thy glory o're all the earth ſtreaching,. 
Thy beloved | we,delivercd may ſee, 
ſend helpe from thy holy place | 
© ſtand with us,and aide us with thy right hand, 
and heare us of thy good grace: 
Our of his holy hill God hath ſpoken,I will 
reioyce;and Sichem divide, 
I will etc out the yale of Succoth withall, 
and Gilead he is on my fide, | 
Manafles with me,and Ephtaim he, 
1s the ſtrength of my head and ſay, 
And never to leaye her,ſhall Inda perſever,. 
Law-giver for eyer and ay ; 
Mcn Moab ſhall ſee.my waſhport ro be, 
over Edom my ſhooe will I throw, 
Triumphing in fine,over Paleſtine, 
I tothe ſtrong City will goe:. 
Who will lead ie along, into the ſame ſtrong 
City, ofthe Philiſtines their ſear? 
Whois he that will be a conduQtor to mg 
to bring me to Edomthe great ? 


O God, 


, 
] 
} 
d 
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-|\. O God, why haſt thouforſaken us now ? 


why wilt thon nothclIpcus O God? 
Or why no morc, as theu uſed'ſt of yore, 
went'ſt thou forth with our armies abroad > 
*Gainſt croubles relieve us,8 (aving health give us, 
_  vaineelſcisthe helpeof man knowne ; 
So ſhall we through thee do right valiancly, 
being thou rread'ſt our enemies downes 
Ps ALME 130. 
O? of the loweſt deepes depreſſed, 
Doubts and dangers great diltreficd, 
On thy mercy moſtrelying, 
| Vntochee,O Lord,with crying, 
Sore with miſery enthralled, - 
And with ſighes and teares I called, 
O hearcheare,O heare,bow downe 
Thinecare, attendand heare 
My fighes,my cries, my praicr, 
Ifthou ſtraicly O moſt Highe@, 
What is done amilſe deſcryeſt; 
Who O Lord can ſtand before thee : 
Butfor mercy we adorethece: ; 
Mercy is with thee declared, 
Mercy that thou mailt be feared, 
O hearc,heare,O heare,bow downs 
Thine care,attendand hears © 
My voice,my noilc, my praicr. 
I hayc waited Lord upon thee, 
Yea my ſoule hath waited on thee 5 
L have cruſted in thy word, 
And my ſoulc waits on the Lord, 7 
Early ere che watch return; 
Morning watch, thedawning merning, 
O heare, heare,O hearebow downe 
Thuae 


Songs of Sion. 


Thine eare,attend and heare 
My moanes,my groancs,my praicr, 
Tſracl wait on the Lord, 
For with him is mercy ſtor'd, 
And with his beſt exccllences, 
Great redemption from offences ; 
All his fins that Iſracl ſaveth, 
And ſhall ever who ſocrayeth: 
O heare,heare,Oheare, *twixt hopes 
And fcares,with fobs and tcares, 
My ſighes,my crics,my praier. 


PSALME 150, 


Praiſe the Lordin holineffe, 

You Saints of his his praiſe profeſie, 
Within his Temple faire and trim, 
And firmament ofpower,praiſc him : 
Praiſe bim in all his noble acts, 
His mightineſſe and famous taQs, 
according to his excellence 
Of greatneſſe,and magniticence.. 
Praiſe hjm in ſound of Trumpers noiſe,, 


Praiſe him with Lutc,and Harpes [ect yoice;. 


Praiſe him with Cimbals and the like, 
Wirth Tabrer,Dances,Strings,and Pipe, 
Praiſc him in Muſiques ſweeteſt ground, 
On.the well tuned Cimbals ſound, 

Praiſe him with yleafant Madrigals, 
Loud Cimbals and ſweet Virginals; 

Let every thing dcxh life afford, 
Breath our the praiſes of the Lord. 


SD. 


| 


ſan, 


(with the runes they are ſet too) 


Tre, or H.Pipe. 
2+ L.Dido,or Ta.Shore 
3. Goe from my window. 


4. walſnghan, 
5. 1 ſigh a1ſure. 
6. Dulcina. 


7. Bar0w Fauſtus dreame 
$. The Hunters (areere. 
9. The borders of Scot- 
land, 

10. Callace, of Crimſon 
Velvet. 

1t- All x a Garden 
greene. 

12. In the Towne, or Sk- 


Kb 


in this Booke. 
Tune. Plalme, Page, 
" I. The may of lift wp | RE — - 
right, or a Lancaſhire | Thrice bleft. P/cr. pats 


Thine ire Lord.p/”6.p.2+ 
O L.our God. p/c8.p.3. 
IntheLoid. pſu! 1.p-4+ 
When that Lirael.pſ.11 4 
Howlong wil-pſ13.9.5 
ow long wilr.pſ.1 3.p. 
Lord wichin 7, 2/:1fs 
ED P48.be 
Save me and. pſ.16.p.7, 
L.the heavens.pſc19.p.8. 
My ſhepheard.pſc23-p.9 
Like th' Hartthatpſi42, 
248.10. 
Iudge my cauſc. p/a.43e 
p4 Z.1 Js 
All people, p/[247-p13+ 
Great is the. pſc48.p.15. 
I didin hart,pſ122.p.34« 
Why doſt, pſa.53-p.16. 
13.Tbe 


— 


Il A Table of the ſeyerall Plalmes 


The Table of the 
Palme. 


Tune. 


I3- The Marigold that | 


opens,or Fortune. ; 
14. Palmas,or Complame 
By Lutt. 


15. Faire Anget! of Eng- | O Lo.donor. pſ.6.p.45. 


kind, or Sweete Ro- 
bia. 

16. Philly, Hilas, or the 
faireſt Nympbe the vat 
FTI 

i7. New S006, 

28. Sxeene of Lov 
er, nderneath the ſha 
dic. 

19, Aoram awake. 


e, 


ill you be gone. | pae 29 
21. 1ane Sbore, or (ome | The Lord unto. p/.1 10. 
ſorrow, | P3406 
33, The ſame tune, or L. | Cut of ike geeps.p/-1 30, 
Dido. | 08-55» 


23. Rich Meithant man, 
o7 the tuze of the 25. 
Palme. 

24. Moll Sixzy, or Dulce 
Marta by Coperaris. 

25. withers tune, or Plule 
ehrior fr fat. 

26. bat if a day. 

27. The Kings tant , 0r 
who can blame wy 
Woe. 


| Mercy lwil-pſ-101.p.28. | 
29. Yellow ribhon, or | © God my heart. pſ.103 


. TheLc,aloneyſ97.9.26 


Have mercy.p/{.57.p.17- 
O God racy 8. 
Regard OL.p/.61.p-19. 
O Godall. pſi65.p.21. 


ThouO God. g/\63.p.20 
IftheLord. pſ.1 wy 6s 


O Lord how.pſ.$4-p.23+ |. 


Firmly for ev.pſ.$7.p-24/| 
The L.as king.zſ:93-p-35 


The Lord in.p/.99-p.37. 


Aillnarions,pf11p p13 3% 
Gloria patri, 

All praife,&c.ibid. 

Lift my cycs. pſd12!, 


__ F35 

Vp to thee 1 lift, pſ-123. 
P4g-35+ 

When as the.pſ.126.p.36 


pag-38. And the fame 
| in Grecke and Latine. | 
36, 70 


As wein Babylon.pſ.137 | 


—— 
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Pſalmes and Tunes, 


e , | Tune, | Plalme. Page. 

7 | 28. To the tune of the | Praiſe yethe Lord, 

B. | 148.P/abne, | Fſal.r50. P4239. 

-] MaxgeG Beatus vir. 

I. | 29. Tuneof theordinary | pſal.1. P48-4ts 

S. | Plalmes,or Rogero,or Ns 31G Beatus,O, 

o | Laces fall. Pſal-128% pag 43,44» 

6, | 30. Dapbne. | My ſhepheard-p/c23-p.46 

. * | 31-Earleof Eſſex funerall | Out of the loweſt deeps. 

3+ | Elegy,or O Honee | pſal.130. p4g-48. 
13% Barbara , or Starrie | My heartand my &c. 

4 | PITiTM pſal.ro8. P4847» 

35 | 33+ lane Shore, «/Entas, | © praiſe the Lordin 

26 | 7,The like before &6. | pſal.ryo. P48-49. 

7. 

i —_ 

08 

on PosTSsCRIPT, 

SoP? | R 

;0. [ ame theſe plaine tunes are 

- thas fitted to theſe Pſaulmes , for 


; the benefit and uſe of ihe leſſe 5kilfull, 


rt ſhall (I hope) be noprejud:ce tothe 


| excellent Muſicians of this age , but 


that at their pleaſure they may fit them 
to more curious and delightfull tunes 
ed aires, whether now or axciently dee 


| vViſed. 


Errata. 
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EXT, ESA 


Errata. 


Age 3-Lint 6.moane,reade moanes. Page 4. Lis, 
bow, 7eade bowes. axdline 14. foundation, reade 


P 


foundations.Page 16./xe 14.thar,yeade yet.Page 13. 
line 1 5 thou, reade then. Page r5.4ne 17-King cach, 
reade Kings cach one. and l:xe 18. to gether, reade 
—_— 18. lize2.4:after and,reade as in their 


r 

gide.Page 20.l;ne 6. __ reade praiſes. and lize 8. 
daily pay, reade duly pay. Page 22.ine 29. yeomen, 
yeedethat men. Page 26. line 3. waves, r8ade VOICE. 
Pag.27. b.7. 10,reade low. Page 2g. line 3. for profit, 


 'reade perfit.and line 19.ſhroud, reade ſhrouds.Pa.ze.” 


tine 14. after might, reade that o're thine enemics 
all O God. Page 32. line 14. towards, reade [sto- 
wards.Page 35. line 30. ſave yer, yeade fave us yet. 
Page 36. lint 19. over ſoulc , readeover our ſoule. 
Page 37+ atter l;xe g.ſupply this Verſe following, 


Turnethen O Lordour bondage againe, 
Lik«ro the rivers out of the South deſcending, 
Thar with their plenty do cover the plaine, 
And water the vallics which way ſocver wending ; 
Then, O then, we here ſhall find 

They that fow inſadnefſe, 

Leaving tcarcs and griefe behind, 

Reape in ioy and gladneſſe, 

Who indced, with precious {ced, 

Went out weeping on the way, 

Turn'd againe,nor in yaine, 

Bringing home his ſheaves with oy, 
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